EASTER SUNRISE SERVICE
| April 5, 2026
N Eight O’clock

PRESBYTERIAN

CHURCH
WeElCome ... Rev. Josh Kines
Call to Worship ... Rev. Kines

Minister: Then I looked, and I heard around the throne and the living creatures and the elders the
voice of many angels, numbering myriads of myriads and thousands of thousands, saying with a
loud voice,

People: “Worthy is the Lamb who was slain, to receive power and wealth and wisdom and might
and honor and glory and blessing!”

Minister: And I heard every creature in heaven and on earth and under the earth and in the sea,
and all that is in them, saying,

People: “To him who sits on the throne and to the Lamb be blessing and honor and glory and might

forever and ever!”
IVO CAtIONY ..o Rev. Kines

Hymn of Adoration........... “Christ the Lord Is Risen Today” ........................ EASTER HYMN

“Christ the Lord is ris'n today,” Alleluia! Sons of men and angels say; Alleluial
Raise your joys and triumphs high; Alleluia! Sing ye heav'ns, and earth, reply. Alleluia!

Vain the stone, the watch, the seal; Alleluia! Christ has burst the gates of hell: Alleluial
Death in vain forbids his rise; Alleluia! Christ has opened paradise. Alleluia!

Lives again our glorious King; Alleluia! Where, O death, is now thy sting? Alleluia
Once He died, our souls to save; Alleluia! Where thy victory, O grave? Alleluia!

Soar we now where Christ has led, Alleluia! Foll'wing our exalted Head; Alleluia!
Made like Him, like Him we rise; Alleluia! Ours the cross, the grave, the skies, Alleluia!

Hail, the Lord of earth and heav'n! Alleluia! Praise to thee by both be giv'n; Alleluia!

Thee we greet triumphant now; Alleluia! Hail, the Ressurrection, thou! Alleluia!

Scripture Reading ... Ruling Elder Wes Curr
P g g y
Psalm 118:20-27a

This is the gate of the Lord;
the righteous shall enter through it.
' T thank you that you have answered me
and have become my salvation.
?> The stone that the builders rejected
has become the cornerstone.
23 This is the Lord's doing;
it is marvelous in our eyes.
2 This is the day that the Lord has made;
let us rejoice and be glad in it.
%5 Save us, we pray, O Lord!
O Lord, we pray, give us success!

26 Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord!
We bless you from the house of the Lord.
2" The Lord is God,
and he has made his light to shine upon us.



Hymn of Thanksgiving ................ “In Christ Alone” ..oovviiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiineennns Getty/Townend

In Christ alone my hope is found;

He is my light, my strength, my song;
This cornerstone, this solid ground,
Firm through the fiercest drought and storm.
What heights of love, what depths of peace,
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease!
My comforter, my all in all—

Here in the love of Christ I stand.

In Christ alone, Who took on flesh,
Fullness of God in helpless babe!
This gift of love and righteousness,
Scorned by the ones He came to save.
Till on that cross as Jesus died,
The wrath of God was satisfied;

For ev’ry sin on Him was laid—

Here in the death of Christ I live.

There in the ground His body lay,
Light of the world by darkness slain;
Then bursting forth in glorious day,

Up from the grave He rose again!

And as He stands in victory,

Sin’s curse has lost its grip on me;

For I am His and He is mine—

Bought with the precious blood of Christ.

No guilt in life, no fear in death—
This is the pow’r of Christ in me;
From life’s first cry to final breath,
Jesus commands my destiny.

No pow’r of hell, no scheme of man,
Can ever pluck me from His hand;
Till He returns or calls me home—

Here in the pow’r of Christ I'll stand.

Ministry of the Word ... Rev. Kines

“Does Resurrection Life Burn Within You®?”
Luke 24::13-35

Hymn of Response .............. “Up from the Grave He Arose”....................... CHRIST AROSE

Low in the grave he lay—
Jesus, my Savior,
Waiting the coming day—
Jesus, my Lord.

Chorus: Up from the grave he arose
With a mighty triumph o'er his foes.
He arose a victor from the dark domain,
And he lives forever with his saints to reign.
He arose! He arose! Hallelujah! Christ arose!

Vainly they watch his bed—
Jesus, my Savior;
Vainly they seal the dead—
Jesus, my Lord. Chorus

Death cannot keep his prey—
Jesus, my Savior;
He tore the bars away—
Jesus, my Lord. Chorus

B e ediCtoom . oo Rev. Kines



